130               A LABRADOR DOCTOR

Labrador, was extracted a dirty, distorted, and much-
mangled and wholly sorry-looking woolly toy lamb. Its
raison d'etre was a mystery until we read the legend
carefully pinned to one dislocated leg, "Sent in order
that the heathen may know better."

Their love for music and ability to do part-playing and
singing also greatly impressed us, and we spent many
evenings enjoying their brass bands and their Easter and
Christmas carols. We made some records of these on our
Edison phonograph, and they were overpowered with joy
when they heard their own voices coming back to them
from the machine. The magic lantern also proved exceed-
ingly popular, and several tried to touch the pictures
and see if they could not hold them. We were also able
to show some hastily made lantern slides of themselves,
and I shall never forget their joyful excitement. The fol-
lowing season, in giving them some lantern views, we
chanced to show a slide of an old Eskimo woman who
had died during the winter. The subsequent commotion
caused among the "little people" was unintelligible to
us until one of the Moravian Brethren explained that
they thought her spirit had taken visible form and re-
turned to her own haunts.

I happened to be in the gardens at Nain when a
northerly air made it feel chilly and the thermometer
stood only a little above freezing. A troop of Eskimo
women came out to cover up the potatoes. Every row of
potatoes is covered with arched sticks and long strips of
canvas along them. A huge roll of sacking is kept near
each row and the whole is drawn over and the potatoes
are tucked in bed for the night. I could not resist the
temptation to lift the bedclothes and shake hands and
say good-night to one of the nearest plants, whereat the
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